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That's a truly wonderful idea, O magnificent Caesarl Your cruelty is equalled only by your genius. 

'O most sublime Caesar, do you know anyone who'd be crazy enough to take that druid to the ends 
of the earth?' 







'Luckily there's still a little potion left at the bottom, O druid' 

'In that case, Obelix and I will put to sea straight away and catch you some fresh fish! 
Thanks, Asterix. And meanwhile I'll go into the forest to gather the herbs I need I' 
Obelix, who had been holding Dogmatix in his arms, put him down. 

sniffing in all directions. 
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off the edge of the earth!' 
And Lucullus held his arm out over the rail, dangling Dogmatix above the water. 
'NOOOOOOOOOOOI Not thatl Not Dogmatix!' howled Getafix, who was still tied up. 
Dogmatix gave one of Lucullus's fingers a nasty bite. The Roman yelled with pain and let go of the 

little dog, who fell into the sea. 









The fury of the Gauls had not spared Minibus himself. Lam 
eth, he reported back to Caesar. 

'O, Thaethar, we think they thtill have thome magic pothion, 
'I can be patient. We'll wait until they've finished the last of their supplies!' 
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In the Indian camp, things looked bad for Asterix and Getafix. A character wearing < 



friend simply punched him on the chin and sent him flying through the air. TCHACI 
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Back in their village, even though it was in a sad state, all the Gauls were happy. 
They could rebuild the village later, but tonight the important thing was to hold a t 
As usual, the big circular table had been set up round a \ " ^ 

Gaul had some difficulty in understanding. 
Asterix asked Getafix, who seemed lost in thought: 
'Any idea where the New World we visited actually is, O druid Getafix ?' 
'No, Asterix. But in my opinion that New World will have to wait several centuries before it's really 

to their wigwams.' 
And finally, the moon smiled down on the happy spectacle of the hot-tempered and indomitable 

Gauls, still holding out against the invaders. 


